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	1. Chapter 1

Callie and Penny both had huge smiles on their faces as they walked up the courthouse steps. Arizona watched them as they walked, her little girl in tow, smiling without a care in the world. She had no idea what was going to happen today.

Arizona was to take the stand today, she was going to lay it all out today and tell everyone why Sofia should have to stay in Seattle. Why her other mother shouldn't be allowed to take her away. Even if it was only for a year. The amount of time shouldn't matter. A year. Ten years? What's the difference? She is her daughter too, and Seattle is her home.

She took her spot next her lawyer and waited patiently as the rest of the crowd took their seats. The judge came in and everyone stood. Then she felt her lawyer stand and ask Arizona to take the stand.

She had been in her own little place for a minute. Needing for it to be quiet, needing to center herself. But now. It was do or die now. She had to make everyone understand why Sofia should stay.

"Ms. Robbins, how long were you and Ms. Torres married?"

Her lawyer had said there would be some initial questions. Ones that maybe had already been asked and answered but it was going to give her some time to loosen up and find her voice.

"And are you dating anyone?"

She knew why her lawyer was asking the questions but it didn't make it any easier for her to answer.

"What year did you and Ms. Torres split?"

"Was it amicable?"

"What were Sofia's living arrangements?"

"How many nights does she stay with you?"

"Do you make her lunch?"

"Do you attend parent teacher meetings?"

"Do you go to doctor visits?"

"Who takes her to the dentist?"

"Who pays for summer camps?"

"Ballet?"

"Piano lessons?"

"Catholic school?"

All questions they had talked about. She knew the hard stuff was coming. Her palms were sweaty and she was nervous.

"Your ex wife said that you never wanted children. Is that correct?"

"It is."

"Why?"

Arizona looked out at Callie and saw her staring back at her. They had agreed to not have Sofia present for this part. She didn't need to hear the things her mothers would say.

"It was never...it wasn't my dream. I work with kids, all day and I see the worst. I see the babies that die. There are things they don't prepare you for when a child dies. The parents cry, you know that. But the first time you touch a child that isn't alive anymore it shocks you...you aren't prepared for what you feel."

"What's that?"

"Cold. Their body temperature slowly starts to lower and they are cold. It's frightening actually. To touch a body and for it to be cold. It's the reminder that they aren't alive anymore. I mean I know that sounds crazy, because you know they are dead. But when you touch that little body, and feel how cold they are, it's...shocking.

"I never wanted that. It wasn't that I didn't want children. It was the potential cold body that I wouldn't be able to handle. I buried a brother. An empty coffin. I didn't get to see and touch his body before we buried him, because there wasn't one. But I watched what it did to my parents and...it was horrible. My mother would spend days in bed...crying her eyes out. Unable to come to terms with my brother being gone. Every year on his birthday I would think, maybe she will cope with it. We can celebrate him, but she would lock herself in the bedroom and refuse to come out. She would lay in her bed with his blanket he used as a kid and hold it. She said it still smelled like him and she needed to hold onto that. She used to keep the blanket in a Ziploc bag so that it wouldn't lose the scent.

"Not my dad though...oh no. The marine in him was up at 5:30 doing his morning push-ups, raising the flag in the yard. Never once did he bat an eye...it was the marine in him. He just went on with life as normal, he never...he never grieved for my brother. He wouldn't allow it. He was constantly on the go, because he knew if he slowed down, he would have to deal with the loss of his son and he didn't ever want to have to do that.

"I cried. I cried harder than I had ever cried in my life for Tim. I miss his face. He would have loved Sofia so much, he would have loved to take her for a weekend and go to the beach. Or skiing, or just anywhere. And when I think of him, all the things he will miss out on, well that just makes me incredibly sad. He'll never know true love. Hold his wife in his arms. Smile at the face of his child smiling back at him. He died never having done so many things. Important things and I just can't get over it. I loved my brother as much as I've ever loved anyone in this world and everyday I wake up and remember that he isn't with us anymore.

"So no, I never wanted kids. Because I just didn't know if I was cut out for it. I was afraid to let go of my fears and let life take its course."

"What changed your mind?"

"I went to Africa and while I was away Callie became pregnant with Sofia. I was upset at first but as soon as I saw her on the screen that first time...when I heard her heartbeat...well that was all I needed. That baby was mine. She belonged to me now. There was immediate bond when I was sitting there, holding the hand of the person that I loved, watching our child on the screen in front of us. I knew that I could do this, if I had her by my side. I wasn't as scared since I would be doing it with her."

"And then what happened?"

"We got through the next few months and we decided to get away for a weekend and there was an accident. Our baby girl was gracing us with her presence a little too early."

"Keep going."

"Well she had to be removed by the Obgyn because of complications."

"And when she came out...was she alive?" The lawyer asked.

"She wasn't breathing. And her heart had stopped." Arizona said quietly.

"So what did you do?"

"I jumped in and started it."

"So you saved the life of your child?"

"I helped her take the first steps toward life, yes."

"If you hadn't been there what would have happened?"

"She would have died." There was a small hush in the crowd. Arizona looked over a Callie and saw a small tear rolling down Callie's face while she spoke.

"So if it hadn't been for you and your quick thinking as a pediatric surgeon your child would have died that day."

Arizona felt a tear roll down her own cheek. A tear that she didn't know had been building up and was now making her seem a little less tough, as she had wanted to appear, and a little more vulnerable.

"Yes. She would have died," that brief thought running through her head made her want to vomit, it nearly knocked her off the stand, trying to imagine the last five years without her baby girl by her side.

"Are you close to your daughter?"

"Of course!"Arizona said enthusiastically.

"And do you share custody with your ex wife?"

"We do."

"So equal time between the two of you?"

"Correct. It works out where I have her four days one week then three days the following week. If we need to swap a day here or there we do, but we've always been good at filling in when need be."

"Tell us why you and your wife split." Here was the actual hard part. This was the part she had dreaded to tell.

"I don't even know if I know where to begin to be honest..." She said quietly and looked out at Callie. She wasn't making eye contact with her anymore but rather seemed to be focused on her hands that were folded delicately in her lap.

"A wise person once told me that when you don't know where to start, to start at the beginning," Arizona said perking up and noticing her ex glance up at her, knowing she was the one that had told her that. "I was in a plane accident, a few years ago and I lost my leg. That's probably where it all started. The beginning of the end for us. I couldn't deal with the loss of my leg, how inferior it made me feel. I was so worried I'd never be able to stand in an OR again, I'd never be able to run with my daughter, teach her to bike, take her swimming. All the things I had dreamed of for so long, all the things my brother would never be able to do with his kids, it was now slowly being taken away from me. But what I didn't realize was that as I was slowly losing myself I….was losing my wife too.

"She tried, she tried so hard to keep us together, she did everything but all it did was make me madder at her. I don't even think she knows that. How mad I was at her. Not for taking my leg, but because she got to make that decision. She decided the fate of the rest of my life for me. She made the decision that I would wake up with pains that weren't really there, that if I stood in an OR for longer than four hours I would chafe. That I would never be able to stand like everyone else.

"But what I forgot to consider, and it was years later when I realized it, was how hard that decision must have been for her," Callie popped her head up again and made quick eye contact with Arizona then looked back down at her hands. "There she was, nursing me, taking care of Sofia, tending to Mark, I really have no idea how she did all that, and worked still too. She was making the decisions for all of us on her own and trying to maintain some sort of normalcy in her life that didn't exist anymore. Nothing would ever be the same after that for us. Nothing.

"We tried after that, we clawed our way back up from that, barely. Then we decided to have another baby. Only this time I would get pregnant. I wanted to experience it. So we picked out our donor, he was perfect, a wonderful mix of both of us. And I got pregnant right away. We were so happy. But. There was no heartbeat. And I didn't know how to cope with that.

"I was so excited, you know? Here we had been granted this amazing gift only for it to be taken away. Just like that. I felt so empty inside, and there was nothing that made me feel better. Millions of women all over the world do this. Teenagers do it! Women get pregnant and give up their children. But here I was. An adult. A professional, making a decision to further my family and I...failed," she saw Callie's head pop up and this time she didn't let her eyes drift away. She kept her eyes locked on Arizona not letting go. "I failed at something so basic, something so simple and yet I couldn't do it. How was that possible? Women all over the world have babies all the time, but I couldn't even manage to do this one simple little thing right. I really felt like I was failing now.

"And while I could barely stand the touch of my wife at that point I found myself...wrapped up in the arms of another woman one night. She knew all the right things to make me feel better. She said the right things to me, not 'I love you no matter if you only have one leg' or 'we'll figure it out'. No she said things that made me smile again. Made me feel desirable again. And so...I cheated.

"Oh we fought. And said horrible things and I don't know how she ever decided to give me another chance, but she did. It was rough, it was never easy but I still felt like I wasn't in control of my life, I was still out there floundering.

" I needed to take control of the one thing I had left, my career. So I took on a new challenge and it put us over the edge. Callie begged me not to do it, she asked me for the sake of our family not to start this new venture...but I had to. I had lost so much control of my life that I had to do this. Even knowing that I might lose her altogether, I did it anyway."

Arizona kept eye contact with Callie the entire time she spoke, tears trickling down her face at an alarming rate. But she needed to keep eye contact with the woman when she said these things.

"And I lost her because of it."

Her attorney let her father herself for a moment then started again.

"What are you most afraid about if your daughter moves to New York with your ex-wife."

"That she will forget me." Arizona said plainly then decided to elaborate. "Or that I will forget her." Her attorney gave her a strange look.

"When they are babies things go so quick. You are juggling work and daycare, the house all the things that have to get done. And then one day they are walking and it's great but you think about how cute they were when they crawled and you think for a moment...they won't ever crawl again. Then suddenly you find yourself standing outside the door of her room after you've put her to bed and you think- we didn't sing tonight. Did we sing last night? When did we stop singing Twinkle Twinkle? And you realize you won't ever get to sing that song again. The song that sometimes she used to make you sing five times in a row and you are so tired and all you want is a bath and to go to bed but you sing it one more time.

"Then suddenly one night you don't read books. She reads to herself and you wonder for a second...when did that happen? When did I stop reading books? And you realize you won't ever read books again. That this is it, this is the last time You will read to her. And all of these things make me so sad. I'm so happy to see my little girl growing up to be this beautiful, wonderful, amazing person but all I can keep thinking about is how I didn't notice the last time she crawled, or the last time I sang to her or the last time we read "One Fish Two Fish" and if she goes away...everything will be the last time. I won't see her tie her shoes, or zip her coat, ride her bike, everything for me will be over and I just don't know if I can say goodbye to one. More. Person!" Arizona was full on crying now. Her attorney glanced at the judge.

"Why don't we take a lunch break now," the judge said and banged her gavel.

Arizona sat up on the stand, crying and not moving. Her attorney tried to console her, but she was too far gone and brushed the woman away.

The room slowly emptied until there were only two people left.

"Why didn't you tell me all this?"

Arizona didn't look up but kept her face buried in her hands.

"Arizona..."

"Callie just stop!" Arizona barked out dropping her hands and sitting back in the chair. "I don't want your pity. Go find your Penny and have your lunch!" Arizona cruelly said to her and got up from the chair.

"No! You know what! No! I'm so tired of this Arizona!"

"What!? What is it that your tired of!?"

"You! You never could talk to me and when you finally would talk to me it was too late to fix! It was so far gone we could t do anything about it. Why!? Why couldn't you just... Just for once why couldn't you just trust me!?"

"I've always trusted you Callie! That's the problem! I trusted you too much!"

"Oh really? Is this about the leg again? Are we talking about the leg?" Callie yelled throwing her hands up in the air in an exasperated manor showing that she was tired of this constant talk about the leg.

"No Callie! This is t about the leg at all! This has nothing to do with the leg!"

"Then what? What is it? Can you for once be honest with me? What has got you so mad at me? What?"

Arizona pursed her lips and then decided not to say anything and brushed past Callie to grab her purse.

"No way! Arizona! You will not leave this room until you tell me! What!"

"You really want to know?" Arizona stopped and yelled back at Callie approaching her.

"God! Please! What is it!?"

"I'm not just afraid of losing Sofia! I'm also losing you!" Arizona cried out startling Callie with her admission.

"What?"

"Don't you get it Callie? I'm going to be losing you. You get on that plane and go to New York I won't just be losing our daughter... I'll be losing you and the hope...the chance that we would ever be able to try again. When you leave, even I you come back, this is it! You'll come back married or she will be pregnant or worse, both!"

Callie stopped and looked at the woman before her unable to believe what she was hearing. This couldn't be right. Arizona wanted another chance? How was that...how was that even possible?

Callie couldn't form words.

"She's going to give you all the things I couldn't. Your Perfect Penny is going to give you the perfect marriage and the perfect house and ten perfect babies! All the things I could never give you!" Arizona screamed out at her.

"Arizona... I never..."

"What!? What do you want to say? I never wanted ten kids!? I never wanted a perfect house!? What!? Callie? What?!"

"Arizona...I was just going to say the only thing I ever truly wanted...was you. I just wanted you."


	2. Chapter 2

"Don't….Callie. Don't say things like that if you don't mean them," Arizona told her, her lip quivering as she backed away from Callie.

"I'm not Arizona. I would never say something if I didn't mean it. I only ever wanted you to be happy. I saw how things could be for us, and I knew we could be happy. Our family. Me, you, Sofia, the house, your chickens…I always saw all of that…with you. You made me happy."

"But now Penny makes you happy." Arizona stated holding her head up high and wiping the tears off her face. She would not stand here and beg. She wouldn't allow herself to do it. She was proud. Her father had raised her to be proud of who she was and she was no beggar.

"Callie!" They both heard and turned to see Penny standing in the door. Perfect. Of course she would interrupt their conversation just at the right time. There was no doubt that would happen. "I can't find Sofia."

"What? What do you mean you can't find her?" Callie started walking for Penny. "She was with Amelia in the cafeteria on the first floor."

"I know. I went down there but Amelia said she wasn't with her."

"Well where is she? Did she say where she was?"

"She said Sofia saw me and took off running for me, but I never saw her."

"Let's go!" Callie yelled and grabbed Penny by the hand with Arizona running behind them.

Amelia, Meredith, and Bailey were standing outside the door talking to a security guard when they came out.

"She was wearing…"Meredith was trying to explain her clothes.

"You need to shut this place down! Now!" Bailey was yelling.

"Where could she have gone? This is a huge building!" Amelia was talking to Meredith while she was still trying to give a description to the guard.

"Excuse me! I'm the mother…well one of the mothers," She said grabbing Arizona and pulling her up front with her. "My name is Callie Torres and this is Arizona Robbins, our daughter is in the building but she is missing. We need to find her."

"Of course. Do you have a picture of her?"

"Yes, it's on my phone," Callie said pulling out her phone. Arizona was being quiet as she stood and watched the scene unfold before her eyes.

"What are you going to do? Have you closed the doors? What if someone took her? You need to close off the doors…"Bailey was yelling at the man.

"Bailey..."Meredith whispered to her as they all looked at the horror that was starting to wash over Callie.

"You don't think someone took her? Do you?" Callie asked the guard.

"I need for everyone to stay calm right now. I have already radioed to the office, the doors are all sealed. We are in a lockdown situation right now with a missing child alert. If she is in the building, we will locate her."

"If? If she's in the building? Do you think she got out of the building?" Callie asked him, her mind starting to wander as she thought of the possibilities that she could be outside the walls of the building while her mothers were locked on the inside.

"We have everyone in the building searching for her. But I need to talk to the person that saw her last."

"That's me," Amelia said raising her hand.

"Where were you when you had her last?"

"We were in the cafeteria, finishing her lunch, she said she saw Penny…"

"Who is Penny? Is she here? Could she have taken her?"

"No!" Callie said sternly. "This is Penny, she is my girlfriend," Callie said while she pulled Penny forward.

"Can you state your name?"

"Of course, I'm Penelope Blake."

"And did you see the child?"

"No. I left the courtroom to go and get her for Callie.."

"Did she ask you to do that?"

"Callie? Well, we had plans to go to lunch so I was just going…"

"But the other woman had already fed her. Why would you be going to get her for lunch if she had already eaten?"

"We had plans to take her to lunch…"Penny repeated quietly unsure of what was happening.

"Did you have the permission of the mothers to take their daughter to lunch?" He asked while Penny continued to scrunch her face up.

"Of course! I'm with her a lot, we spend time together, it wasn't strange that I was getting her. But I never saw her. When I got in the cafeteria she was already gone."

"How long from when Sofia left you until you saw Ms. Blake had passed?"

"I'd say maybe two minutes?" Amelia told him.

"And did you see Ms. Blake?"

"No, I never saw her."

"Amelia…." Arizona said quietly, for the first time speaking up since she had entered the conversation. "Why would you just let her run off?"

"Sofia saw Penny and said she wanted to get her. I turned and saw her run up to Penny."

"But you never said you never saw her," the guard asked.

"No. I didn't. The woman that I saw, I thought was Penny, but Sofia ran right by her and out the door. When the woman turned I realized it wasn't her, but Sofia was out the door and running. I then got up and went to the door and Penny was coming in."

"And Ms. Blake, you never saw her? She didn't run past you?"

"No. I never saw her."

"Penny…think…did she run by you? Do you remember her running past you?"Callie said grabbing her by the arms and looking into her girlfriends' eyes.

"Callie…I never saw her," Penny said quietly with tears in her eyes.

"I'm going to radio up to the office so they can look at the tapes. Since we know where she was last we should be able to find her on the tapes and locate her if she is in the building," He told them and walked away.

"Callie…I'm so sorry…" Penny started but Callie held her hand up.

"Penny, I know you didn't have anything to do with this. She was excited that's all." Callie gave her girlfriend a confident look then turned to the rest of their crowd.

"I'm going to start looking, Why don't we each take a different floor and start looking for her. If you find her, call," Meredith said while dividing out the floors to everyone.

Callie looked over and saw Arizona sitting on a bench, her hands in her lap, head buried in her hands. She was clearly upset.

"Hey…they are going to find her," Callie said sitting next to her and waiting for Arizona to lookup, but she didn't.

"This is my fault," Arizona finally whispered out.

"How is this your fault?" Callie asked.

"I never should have done this. This has to be so stressful on her…have we even considered how this might be bothering her? What if she ran away Callie? What if she is mad and ran away?"

"Hey! Look, first off, you are not to blame. You just want what's best for our daughter. And second, she didn't run away. She's six, she has no idea what that even means. She likes unicorns and butterflies, she isn't running away."

"Do you think she understands what is happening?" Arizona asked her.

"I think she gets it…maybe not all of it, but I think she understands what we are doing."

"Do you think she is upset with us?"

"She didn't run away Arizona." Callie told her again.

"That's not what I asked. Is she upset with us? Does she want to go to New York with you and Penny? I never even asked her. Maybe she sees it as an adventure…it's only a year, right? What kid wouldn't want to live in New York City for a year…you could take her to all the museums, and the zoo, she keeps asking to see Mary Poppins on stage…" Arizona was enthusiastically.

"I'll tell you what kid doesn't want to move to New York, the kind of kid that doesn't want to leave her mother….I should have talked to you about this….in a better way than I did. I'm sorry Arizona. I'm so sorry," Callie was telling her when the security guard came up to them.

"We located her on the security cameras, she was in the hallway, and ran past the red headed woman in the hall towards someone else…she ran down the hall but then we lost her. There is a dead spot in the camera's and we couldn't see where she went to after that."

"Wait…"Callie said standing up and letting her voice raise. It was the first time she had showed any emotion since they told her Sofia was missing. "Are you telling me you don't know where my child is? That she might not even be in the building?"

"Yes. There was a total of fifteen minutes that lapsed between when we saw her on the camera and when the lockdown happened. Right now our guards are looking at every nook and cranny in the building, but there is a chance she isn't here."

"How could this happen?!" Callie yelled while she started to breathe harder. Arizona saw the tears starting to form on her ex-wife and knew that what happened next wasn't going to be good if she didn't help.

"Callie! They are doing everything they can at the moment. We need to stay calm so that we can help."

"Our next question for you is, do you want us to issue an Amber alert? It would go out…"

"Yes. We know what an Amber alert is and yes, we want one called," Arizona told the guard taking over for them.

"Oh my god, Arizona…I just thought, she was standing by the door, or she was getting an ice cream…I never thought she might actually be missing," Callie slumped onto the floor holding her face in her hand as she went down.

"Callie! We need to keep it together, okay? She's fine," Arizona was on the floor, her face in front of Callie's, trying to assure her that everything was fine, even though she was barely holding herself together at the moment. "She is probably coloring with someone in their office right now and they are just keeping her safe until we get there. She's fine." Arizona was telling her, while she gently stroked her arms trying to comfort the woman. "We will find our little girl. I promise." Arizona was barely holding it together, but she knew she needed to remain strong for Callie's sake.

"Don't make me promises you can't keep Arizona!" Callie yelled while jumping up and storming off leaving the blonde standing by herself.


	3. Chapter 3

"Callie, we have to stay calm." Penny was telling her girlfriend as she rubbed her back.

"Penny, I'd love to stay calm, but I can't! It's my kid! Okay? She is out there…who knows where! She isn't here with me though, I do know that!" Callie said to her while standing up and walking away from the woman.

"Look, I know you are upset, we will find her…I promise Callie."

Callie turned on her heel and looked at the redhead and stared at her. "You should never make promises you might not be able to keep," Callie said quietly and walked down the corridor to her friends.

"Callie, we have people searching every floor for her. We've split up and we have three people on each floor. They are going door-to-door looking for her. We will find her," Meredith was telling her, but she just sat down on the bench next to her and looked ahead. How was this happening? She would not entertain the thought that Sofia had run away, she was too little to understand that. But what if someone had taken her. NO! She couldn't think about that either.

"Cal," She heard and looked up to see the blonde standing in front of her. "The police are here and want to speak to us," Arizona told her offering a hand to help her up.

"Where is she Arizona?"

"She's safe. We have to keep telling ourselves that. She's safe."

Callie looked ahead and saw the police heading towards them and stood up without the proffered hand ready to answer their questions. Their friends were slowly starting to trickle in as well, which told her that their daughter had not been found. She turned and ran for the bathroom as quickly as she could and emptied her stomach into the nearest toilet.

"It's going to be okay," She looked up to see Penny stroking her hair back. "Feel better?" Penny asked her and Callie nodded her head. "Good. Now lets go answer their questions so we can find Sofia, okay?"

Callie took a minute to right herself, then the two exited the bathroom to see that Arizona was already talking to the police. She saw half a dozen uniformed officers and dogs standing next to Arizona and the whole scene made her want to throw up again, but she felt a slight tug on her arm as Penny pulled her towards the crowd.

"We have to talk to them Callie," She said urging Callie along with another tug. Callie gave her a small smile and joined the crowd of people that had amassed. Amongst the police officers were their friends as well as the security guards. With the lockdown in the building no one was able to leave so everyone was trying to remain helpful.

"Callie, someone saw her on the monitors going to the basement," Meredith said when she had finally joined the group.

"The basement? Why would she go down there? Was she…was she by herself?" Callie asked her friend wondering why her daughter would be going to the basement.

"They just sent a group down there, and yes, she was by herself."

Callie let out a loud puff of air then looked for the nearest bench to sit on.

"Ms. Torres, I'm Captain Sam Douglas, I just wanted to let you know we are doing everything we can to locate your daughter. After spotting her on the camera, we do know she is in the building, which is good. I do have a few questions for you though…"Callie nodded for him to continue. "You and your wife…"

"Ex," Callie corrected the officer. "We are here for a custody agreement." He nodded and started to write in his book as she spoke.

"What sort of custody agreement?"

"I am moving to New York for a year and want to take our daughter with us, but Arizona wants her to stay here." He continued to write while she spoke.

"And why are you moving to New York? Is there a new job there?"

"No, my girlfriend was awarded a grant and I want to go with her." He glanced up at this point and nodded to Penny, assuming she must be the girlfriend.

"And your ex, she isn't happy about this arrangement?"

"No, she would rather Sofia stayed here in Seattle rather than go with me."

"Any chance she would take her?" He asked and made eye contact with Callie.

"What? Arizona? No! Of course not, she loves Sofia more than anything else, she would never do anything to harm her."

"Well she might not see this as harming her," he told her and watched as the horror on her face showed.

On the other side of the hall Arizona was having her own conversation with one of the other detectives.

"Ms. Robbins, is there any chance your ex-wife would take your daughter? Try to make a run with her?"

"Of course not! Callie would never do that!"

"But you are trying to take her daughter…." 

"Our! Sofia is _our_ daughter, I'm not trying to take anything away. I just want our daughter to stay in Seattle."

"So you don't agree with her running off to New York with her new girlfriend?"

"That's not my choice to make, that's Callie's decision. She can go anywhere she wants, but she won't take our daughter with her."

"Sure. But let's for a moment talk about how things are going inside right now. The judge is siding with you….your friends are siding with you…maybe she got a little nervous and took Sofia? Or had someone else take her? Say maybe her girlfriend. That was the last person to have contact with her."

"You just said you saw Sofia headed to the basement and she was by herself. Why are you asking me these questions? And Penny said she never saw her."

"So she says."

XXXXXX

"Arizona did not take Sofia and stash her! You are wasting time, where is she? Has someone found her yet?" Callie stood up to let the detective know she was done with these questions and saw that Arizona was on the other side of the room and was crying.

"Arizona?" Callie said as she approached her. "They are asking lots of strange questions. What's going on?"

"I think they are covering their bases," Arizona told her as she wiped her face. "They asked me if you took her. Or Penny."

"Oh god, they asked me if _you_ took her."

"What did you say?" Arizona asked wondering if for a moment Callie might actually consider it.

"I told them it was crazy! That you loved her and would never do anything to harm her."

"I said the same thing," Arizona told her quietly. "I know you would never do anything to hurt her, that you love her."

"Of course!" Callie said emphatically then realized Arizona was trying to imply more. "Arizona, I know there is still a lot to work out with the custody situation…I never wanted to take her away from you. That's not what any of this was about."

"Then what was it about? Can you tell me that?"

"I want to be with Penny, and this was the only way I could see to make it happen…without losing my daughter in the process."

"So because you want to be happy, I have to suffer?"

Callie just stood and looked at her ex-wife for a moment and realized what she was saying.

"Callie! Arizona!" Meredith yelled and pointed to the end of the hall where Sofia was being led by two police officers and a security guard.

"Sof!" They both yelled and took off running down the hall for her. Callie scooped her up in her arms and Arizona grabbed on from behind. To the naked eye, they looked like a happy family for a moment. The three of them, standing in the hall, hugging and smiling. Both mothers had tears streaming down their faces and they peppered their daughter with kisses.

"Where did you go?!" Callie asked the young girl.

"I ran out of the cafeteria and didn't see Penny so I walked down the hall to find her. But I didn't see her anywhere. But there was sign that said the boiler was in the basement. And we don't have a basement, but Zola does and I wanted to know if their basement looked like Zola's basement. Because in hers they have a bunch of toys. Even the old toys she doesn't play with anymore but Auntie Meredith is keeping for Ellis. So I went down there real quick to look, but there wasn't anything down there except for a dark room and a noisy machine. But when I went in the door closed behind me and I couldn't get out."

"Oh god," Callie held her even tighter once her daughter told them her full story. "I didn't know where you were."

"I told you I was in the basement," Sofia said with a laugh and looked at Arizona. "Why are you both crying?"

"We were scared because we couldn't find you Sof. We didn't know where you were and we don't know what we'd do if we lost you." Arizona said and gave Callie a small look.

"Ladies, the judge has called for a short session. She said do to the events of today she is going to cancel court, but wants to see you both in her chambers first," the bailiff told them.

"Of course," they both said and started to walk back to the chambers.

"I'll be in a minute, can you go in with mama, and I'll be right in." Callie told Sofia and Arizona.

Arizona met up with her lawyer and the three of them entered the judges chambers, and waited for Callie to show up.

"Sorry we had a few things to discuss," Callie's lawyer said as they entered the office. "Could we have a moment of your time first your honor?" the lawyer asked.

"Of course, but make it quick."

"In light of today's events, by client has seen fit to drop her custody charges and has agreed to all of Ms. Robbins' demands. She is willing to allow Sofia to stay in Seattle and she will travel back and forth as needed."

Arizona sat in her chair with her mouth hanging open, unable to believe what she was hearing. Callie was giving up and giving her what she wanted.

"Is this okay with you Ms. Robbins?"

"What?! Of course!" Arizona said and smiled, and looked up at Callie, but she was unwilling to meet her in the look. She only stared straight ahead at the judge.

"Wonderful. I am glad you two were able to come to an agreement on this."

Callie was out the door before Arizona could stand up, she gathered her things and Sofia, but by the time they left the office, Callie was no where to be seen.

"Where are we going now mama?"

"Well…I don't know about you, but I could use a donut!" She smiled down at her daughter, grabbed her hand and the two walked down the hall together. Arizona was unsure what all had transpired in Callie's mind to drop the suit altogether, but she was happy things had turned out in her favor.


	4. Chapter 4

Arizona smiled over table at her daughter, she had been through every single emotion capable of herself today and these donuts sitting in front of her were the exact comfort food she needed at the moment. Her daughter was drinking chocolate milk and trying to explain how the life cycle of a chicken worked. Arizona wasn't really sure how her daughter had made her way to that tangent in their many conversations but somehow that was where they were at the moment.

"Mama?"

"Yes, baby."

"What does it mean that I'm going to live in Seattle? I already live here."

Arizona realized they had been protecting their daughter so much, they had kept a lot from her, and she really wasn't sure what everything meant. Callie had been brief with Sofia, not wanting to drag the child into the middle of everything, but Arizona wondered, had they ever even asked Sofia what she wanted.

"Did mommy tell you that Penny has a special job in New York next year?" She watched her daughter's eyes light up as she said this. Apparently not. "Well, she got a job there, and New York is, kind of far from here, so mommy is sad because we live here and Penny is going to go to New York. And mommy wants to go with her, but that would mean you would stay here."

"Why?"

Arizona hadn't been expecting that. "Well because this is where you live."

"But why."

"Why what sweetie?"

"Why do I live here? Why can't I live in New York too?"

Arizona let out a sigh and took a bite of her donut willing it to calm her nerves. "Well this is where your school is and your friends…do you _want_ to live in New York?"

"YES! That would be so much fun! We learned all about it in school and there is the statue of liberty and there are ferries you can take…"

"There are ferries here too Sof," Arizona said laughing a little at her daughter and starting to get nervous. Was she really telling Arizona that she _wanted _to be in New York? After all this, they hadn't even considered that maybe she wanted to be there.

"Yeah, but there ferries go to Staten Island! And you and I could go to this donut shop that I saw in that magazine…."

"Oh Sof….see, I'm not moving to New York. Just Mommy and Penny are moving to New York." And there it was. The little girl had just assumed everyone would go. It probably hadn't occurred to her that if one of them left they all wouldn't go.

"What do you mean?"

"I mean I live here, in Seattle, and I'm not moving to New York. And you are going to stay in Seattle with me. Mommy will make arrangements to come back and forth."

"But….why can't you go too?"

"Because just Penny got the job. My job is here, and your school is here."

"But mommy said she got a new job, couldn't you get a new job too?"

"I could, but I don't want to. I like it here, this is my home and I want to stay in Seattle. Mommy wants to be with Penny and go to New York."

"Doesn't she want to live with me too?" Sofia asked her mother quietly and Arizona paused to make sure it all came out correctly.

"Sofia, your mommy and I love you more than anything else in this world. There is no one, we want to be with more. You are everything to us. When we were at the courthouse today, that's why we were there, we were trying to decide what was best for you. We wanted to make sure you would be in the place that would make you the happiest because that is what's important to us."

"But I'm happiest with both of you."

"I know, but that's not an option right now. And it's only for a year, and then mommy will be back here full time."

"What if she decides to stay there?"

"She won't, she will come back," Arizona told her with a fake smile hoping she was telling her daughter the truth. To be honest, Arizona had been wondering this same thing. What if Callie decided to stay in New York after the year was up?

Xxxxxxx

"Callie, I get why you are upset…" Penny was trying to talk to her, had been trying all afternoon, ever since they had come back from the courthouse. Callie had been staring off into the distance while Penny continued to console her. "I still have a lot of boxes that I need to get packed up and we have that going away party for us tonight at Joe's."

"Oh…right. I had forgotten all about that…..I think I can make this work," Callie said into the distance while Penny packed boxes. Callie was mostly talking to herself while Penny busied herself around the rooms. "I mean, if I fly back on Friday and out early on Monday's and if there are any three day weekends, I'm sure Arizona would allow me to fly Sofia in with me. And maybe once a month she could come out and stay with us…what do you think?"

"About what?" Penny asked packing up some of her medical books."

"About Sofia coming out and staying one weekend a month with us."

"Callie…I keep telling you, I am going to be really busy with this grant. My time is going to be limited. I think it will be wonderful is Sofia comes out, but I don't think I will be getting much if any time with her. She's your daughter, I'm sure you will make the right decision." Penny said with a curt smile. "Do you think I should bring this blender? Or should I just buy a new one when I get there. Sometimes it doesn't do the best job on smoothies." Penny said holding up the appliance and showing it to Callie.

"The blender?" Callie asked and stood up.

"Yeah. I like to have smoothies in the morning before rounds. Should I bring this one? Or buy a new one? You know, I'll just get a new one." She said and placed it in the stack of things she wasn't taking with her.

Callie just stood and watched her girlfriend place items in boxes and items in the give pile.

"Penny, I looked at those summer schools again for Sofia. Did you think any of them sounded fun? I thought the one that they hiked central park sounded great."

"Summer camps? I thought Sofia was going to stay here, with Arizona?"

"Yeah, but I'm sure over the summer she will let her come for a few weeks."

"I'm sure if you pick a summer camp for her she will love it."

"But…did you look at the brochures?"

"No, I didn't. She's your daughter Callie, I don't get to make decisions about her yet."

Callie just watched Penny for a minute then decided to try again. "But someday, there will come a time where you will make decisions for her, or help me. Maybe it will just be something as simple as what to feed her for breakfast."

"Callie, I think it's wonderful that you have allowed me to be a part of your daughters life. I really do. But…I'm not her mother."

Callie watched as she walked out of the room and grabbed another box on her way. She looked at the pile of things she was giving away and stared at the blender that was glaring back at her. Penny had taken more time thinking of the well being of her blender than she had Sofia.

Xxxxxx

"Hey!" April said as Arizona entered the bar. "I wasn't sure I would see you here."

"I wasn't sure if I would be in the mood for this or not."

"Congratulations, by the way."

"I don't know how I feel that. Did I really win here? While I am going to be happy, Callie is going to be miserable without her daughter. And Sofia is going to miss her as well. Sofia and I had a big long conversation today about what it all meant. It really hit home to her that she wasn't going to see Callie everyday. She even asked if Callie was choosing Penny over her."

"Have you talked to Callie about this?" April asked concerned about her friend.

"No. I haven't seen her since she made her decision. I've tried to call her and left her some texts, but nothing back so far."

"She will be here tonight, maybe you can talk to her then." April watched her friend and realized she looked sad. "Hey…Sofia is going to be okay. She loves you and Callie LOVES her, she will make it work. She will kill herself to make sure that little girl is happy."

"I know….but it's more than that….I just can't help but wonder…what if she doesn't come back? What if she and Penny make a life for themselves out there. April….I really just…I think about it…her, all the time. I've lost her for good, you know?"

"Ohhhh, you're talking about Callie…wait…do you still have feelings for her?"

Arizona looked at her friend and didn't say a word. She didn't have to, it was clearly written all over her face.

"Arizona! How long?"

"How long, what?"

"How long have you had feelings for Callie again?"

"I've always had feelings for her. She's the one…it's always been her," she looked down at her drink and tried to avoid the couple that had just entered the room.

Xxxxxxxx

"Callie….I told you once we got to New York, I was going to be busy. I never said I was going to have time for summer camps, and broadway with you and Sofia. I love that you want to bring her out, but I am going to be focused on my grant and school while I am out there." Penny stared at Callie in the eyes, and Callie began to wonder….

"Do you….do you want me to come Penny?"

"Callie, I told you from the beginning that you didn't have to come with me. That this would be a hard year for me."

Callie stared at her and realized what she was saying.

"I'm beginning to think that maybe…I will be happier here with Sofia and my job, I am an attending and the job they were offering me at Columbia was no where near what I have here. And if you were to go to New York you would be doing what you want and you would be happy."

"Callie, I never said I didn't want you to come…"

"You didn't have to Penny."

Callie walked away from her girlfriend.

Xxxxxxxxx

"Have you told her?"

"Who? Callie? Are you insane?"

"Why not! She still has feelings for you Arizona."

"No she doesn't," Arizona scoffed at her friend and looked up to see Callie and Penny in a heated discussion.

"How could she not?! What the two of you shared was amazing and wonderful! It was once in a life time. Come on Arizona! You can't let her get away! You have to tell her before she goes to New York. You just have to!"

"No way April….wait….she looks like she is crying."

"Now's your chance. Come on Arizona! Don't let her get away from you for a second time. You have to tell her you still have feelings for her."

Arizona watched Callie duck into the bathroom.

"I can't believe she isn't going to go." They heard Jo saying to Penny. "She's just going to stay here now? After all this?"

"She says she doesn't want to leave Seattle and she doesn't want to leave Sofia," Penny said.

April's eyes were as huge as plates when Arizona glanced over at her.

"GO! NOW!" April yelled pushing her friend off her stool.

Arizona walked towards the bathroom with some confidence in her step and opened the door. There was Callie standing in front of the mirror, wiping her eyes.

"Hey…" Arizona said to her.

"Hey," Callie said back and glanced down at the sink.

"Ortho. Right…."


End file.
